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*What have youu heen doing Intely? |

“Horax. Staked a group of -Inmn|
down In Death valley, Buolly ground,
Neekly, nnd | was husted when [ los |
eated them, Had to borrow money to
yay the flling feen and lncarporstion
and did my own waork,
Took 1" Wehster held up hiz hands
wiilt womewhat grimmy and
“T™he Borax trust knew | was bhosted,
bat they never conld HVer
the fear that T'd dig up s=ome bpeking
and glve them & run-—&o they hought
me oo™

“Somehody told me Geary had gone
to Hhodesin,” Jerome continumsl mos
ingiv, "or mavhe It was Capetown. |
know he was seen sotuewhere o South |
Afrien.™

“Fie left the Creek
aftar the conclysion of hi=z trial.
boy! That dirty destroyed |
the Ind and made a tramp of him, 1
gneen, 1 tell you, Neddy, no rwao men |
ever lived who came pearer (0 loving
wach other thau Billy Geary and his
old Jack-pardner, We  bucked the
martg of men and went to
hungry many n thne during |
our fve-year partnership Why, EIN
war ke my own boy. Jeromo, 1 curss
the doy I ook that hoy out from une
derground and put him In the assay
offiews to letirn the business, How
could 1 know that the Holman gaog
had cached the stuflf In Wis shibck ™

“Well, It's too bad,” Jerome an-
swered dully. He wans quite willing
that the subject of conversation should
be clinnged. “I'm glad to get the right
dope on the boy, soyhow. Huave nn-
ether drink?"

“Not until T read this letter.  Now,
who the dickens knew 1 wns hended
for Denver and the Bngineers’ olub?
1 didin’t tell m soul, and 1 only ar-
rived this mornlng,'

Ae turned to the [Inst page L0 nseern
taln the ldentity of his correspondent,
and his facinl expression ran  the
gnmut from surprise to & joy that wias
pood to nee,

John Stunrt Webster read 1t dellb.
erately, after which he sat In sllent
contemplation of the design of the
earpet for fully a minute before reach-
ing for the bell. A servant responded
fmmedintely,

“Bring ma the timetnbles of all
romds  leading to New Orleans,” he
ordered, “~nplso & cable blank."

Wehster had reread the letier be
fore the servant returned with the
time-tubhles,

"August, you ge out to the desk,
ke n good fellow, and n=k the secre-
tary to arrange for a compartment for
me 1o New Orieans on the Gulf Stnies
Mmitedd, leaving at 10 o'clock tomor
row night” He handed the servant
hig enrd. “Now walt a minute until
I write something” He selzed the
eable blank, helped himself, unin-
vited, to Neddy Jerome's fountain pen,
and wroto!

*Willlam [, Geary, Calle de Concordia
I No, 19, Buouaventurs, Sobrunte,

. A

“Sulute, you young Jacknss| Just
received your letter. Cabling thou-
wand for emergency roll first thing to-
morrow, Wil order muchinery., Lomy-
ing for New Orleans tomorrow nlght,
te arrive Buepaventura first steamer,
Your letter caught me with a hundred
thousand, We cut It two ways and
tuke our chances. Keep a light in the
window for your old

“JAOK PARRDNER."

“That's a windy cablegram,” Neddy
Jorvine remarked as the servant bore
It awny., “Why all this garrullty? A
eablegram anywhere genorully costs at
Jonst n dollar u word,"”

* “That's my delight of a shiny

nEsesEment

enllousml,

quite ot

ITmmedietely
oo

hnsiness

sleen to

queted John Stuart Webster; “and
why the devil economlze whoo the boy
weads chesring up?

“*What boy?*

“Billy Geary,"™

[ *“Whers Is he?*

' “Central America.”

Neddy Jerome was happy. Tie was
™ an expansive mood, for he had,
with the assistance of a kindly fate,
roundsd up the one enginest In all the
word whom he needed to tnke charge
of the Colorndo Qonsollduted. So he
-ld

“Well, Jack, just to celehmte the
Aiscovery of your ofd pal, I'll tell yon
what I'lf do. 'l . K, your voucher
for the expetwe of hringlng young
fleary back to the U, 8. A, and when
we got him here, It will be yp to you
#o find n snug berth for him with Col-
wrado Consolldated.”

“Neddy," sald John Stuart Webster,
*by my halldom, 1 love thee, You're
o thoughtful, kindly old stick-In-the
mud-—-"

“No if's nor but's. I'm your hoss™
‘Jerome  Interrupted,  and  waddled
awayv to telephone the hend walter at
s favorite restaurant Lo reserve W
tahle for two.

Mr. Webster sighed, He dinliked
“(uvullu"l, to disappolnt old Neiddy,
but He shmnk fromm sesming to
think overwell of himself by declin
tng o twenty-Avesthousand-dollnra-

year Joh with the biggest minlug com-
pany in Colorads, but—

“Hoten uek,” he sollloguized Tt
runs that way for a while, und then
$t chnnges, nntd gets worse !

the sorloun Iook In Wehster's hitherto
Inughing eves challenged his Itnmedi-
Ate attentlon

UNedde” anid Jobhn Btoart Waheter
gently, “do you
ing my fAngers and savine ‘King's X
when you oame pt me with thnt propos
sitton of vwourm? It Inst hreaks my
henrt te have to decline 1t hut the
fart of the matter (s, 1 think wou'd
hetter give that Joh te your hrother
after nll, Al any rate, I'm not going
to tnke 10"

*Whe?™ the amazed  Jerome de
munded, “Johnny, yott're erazy In the
hend Of conrse von'll thke 107

For ansawer Welister handed his
friend the Intier he had Yo recelvad

“Tend that
ran’t work up a clfealption™
goated

Jorome adlusted his spectacies and
read :

remember my cross

old horge, and see If vou
he sng-

“Calle de Concordia 1D, Buenaventara,
"Sohrants, 3, A,

“Deanr John: 1 wonld address yom
ns ‘dear friend John dld I but pos
wiess sufliclent courage. In my heart
of henrta you are still that. bul after
throe years of sllence, due o wmy sta-
pliity nod hardness of heart, 1L is, per
hups, Detter to make huste slowly.

“To begin, 1 shiould ke to be for-
given, on the hroad general
that 1 am most almighty sorry for
what | went and JdJone! Am | forgiv.
en? | seon to see your frisndly old
fare and henr you answer *Aye.” and
this load off my ¢hest ot jnst 1
balieve I feel better already

“Jack, you poor, delnded old plece
of white ment, do yon think for a mo-
ment that | held agalnst you your
teatimony for the aperitors In Cripple
Creekk? 1 thought you belloved the
charges and that you testified In a
firm bellef that | was the gullty man,
ax all of the elrcumstantinl evidenecs
seemed to Indleate, [ thought this for
three long, meagre years, old friend,
and I'm sorry, After that, 1 suppose
there lsn't any need for me to say
more, except that you are an old fool
for not sayving you wers golng to
spend your money and your time and
reputation trylng to put my halo baek
on stralght! 1 doubt If I was worth
It, and you knew that; but let It puass,
for we have other fish to fry.

“The nubbin of the matter s this;
There I8 only one good gold mine left
In this wesry world—and 1 have It
It's the sweetest wildent | ever struck,
and we stand the finest show In the
world of starving to  death If we
tnckle It without sufficlent eaplinl to
go through. It will thke at least thirty
thousand dollars, and we ought to
have double that to play safe, 1 do
not know whether you have, or can
ralse, sixty conts, but at any rte |
am gelng to pot the buck up to you
and you ean take a look,

*I'his in a pretty falr eountry, Jack
=If you survive long enough to get
used to It. At first you think it's Par-
adise; then you grow to hate It and
know It for hell with the 1ld off ; and
finully all your early love for It re
turms and you become what*! am now
=a tropical tramp! There 18 only one
soclal stratum lower than mine, and
that's the tropieal beachcomber. |
am not that—yet; and will not be if
my landindy will continue to listen to
my biandishments. She Is a sweet
sonl, with n divine disposition, and I
am duly grateful.

“1 would tell you all ahout the geog-
mphy. topography, florn and fauna of
Robrante, but you can ascertnin that
In detall by consulting any stand-
ard encyclopedia, Governmentally the
country is simliar to (s sister re
publies. It's a cold day fndeed when
two patriots, two viva's and a couple
of old Long Tom Springfield rifles
eannot upset the Sohrante apple onrt,
We haven't had a8 revolution for nears
Iy =ix months, but we have hopes,

“1 am nddressing you at the Engl-
neers’ club, In the hope that my letter
may rench you thers, or perhapa the
secretnry will know your address and
forward It to you. If you are footf-
loose and still entertain a lngaring
regurd for your old pal, get bhusy on
this mining coneession P, I, Q. Time

grounds

with

I8 the essence of the contraet, he-
canse 1 am holding on to the thin
#dge of nothing, and If we have a

change of government T mny lose pven
that. 1 need you, John Stunrt Web-
ster, worse than I nesd sadvation, |
enclose you a list of equipment re
guired

"It you recelve this letter and enn
do anything for me, please eable. 1If
you cunnot, plegse cahle anyway, Do
Iat me hear from you, Jeck, If only to
tell ma the old entente cordiale still
existe, 1 know now that 1 was con-
slderable of n heedlons pup n fow years
ago and overlooked my hand quite reg-
nlarly, but thnt 1 have a good
thing T do not knoew of anshody with
whom 1 oare to share It except
own geninl self,
from you

MNivw

vonr
Please 1ot e hear

“Affectlonately,
“BILLY "

Jerome Anished reading (his remark-
able communieation: then with in-
finite amusement he regurded John
Htuart Webster over the tops of his
glasses ns one who examines ' new
and interesting species of bug,

booWhen terome ntmroed o his seal,

"So Billy loves thut dear Sobrunte,

||rlr- and 1

eh? he snld with abysmal sarcasm,
“Iirk Wohstor, Hsten to a sane man
and be gulded aeccordingly. 1 was In
this snme Httle Buenaventurn once,
I wau thers for thres days, and 1
wouldn't hnve heen thers thres min-
utes If I eould have enught o steamer
out  souner 0OFr all the miserable,
squalld, worthless, ornery, stinking
haley on the face of God's green foot.
stool, Sobrante s the worst—If one
may Juddge It hy Its eaplial elty. Are
you golog to chase off to this God-for-
maken fever-hole at the hehest of a Ind
senrcely out of his swaddling ¢lothes?
Juck Webster, surely you aren't going
to throw yourself nway—give up the
sure thing 1 offer you—to joln Billy
Genry In Sobrante pnd Apance a wild.
¢t prospect without s cortificate of
title attnched, Pe ressonable, What
did you wire thit ernfounded boy "

“That 1 wns coming™

“Cable him you've your
mind. Weé'll send him sowme money to

chnnged

“Cable Him You've Changed Your
Mind.®

come home, and you ecnn give him »
good job under you. 'l O, K. the
voucher and charge It o your per
souml expense account”

*“That's nice of yon, old sport, and |
thank you kindly. I'tl talk to Rilly
when [ arrive In Buenaventurn, and If
the prospect doesn't ook goml to me,
Il nrgne him ont of 1t ol we'll come
home, Let me go. | might come huck,
But | must go. | want to see Bitly."

*You fjust sald a minute ago you'd
turmed the forty-vear post,” Jerome
warned him. “And you're now golog
to loge n yenr or two more In which
you might better bhe engnged laying
up a foundation of Independence for
your old age. For Heaven's suke, man,
don’t he a fool.™

“Oh, but I will be a fool,” John Stu-
art Webster answered; and possibly,
by this time, the reader has begun to
understand the potency of higs middle
name—the Scoteh nre notoriously pig-
headed, and Mr., Webster had Just
enough ontmeanl In his blood to huve
come by that center fire name honest-
Iy. "“And you, you poor old horse,
you could not possibly understand
why, If you llved to be a milllon years
old.”

He got up from his chalr to the full
helght of his  six-feetons, and
stretched 100 pounds of bone and mus-
cle.

“And so 1 ghall go to Sobrante and
lose all of this all-dmportant money,
shall I he jJeered, *“*Then by all the
gods of the Open Country, I hope 1
may, Dnd burn you. Neddy, I'm oot a
Methuselah, I wanr some fun In life
I want to fight and bhe broke and go
hungry and then make money for the
love of making 1t and spending it, and
I want to live a long time yet. T want
to see the mirage ncross the sagehrosh
nnd hear it whisper: ‘Hither, John
Stuart Webster! Hither, you fool,
and I'll hornawoggle you agaln, as In
an elder day I homswoggled you be
fore,'"

Jerome shook his white thatch hope
lessly,

“I thought you were n groat mining
engineer., John,” he sald sadly, “but
you're not. Yon're a poet, You do
not seem to cars for money.™

“Weoll”" Webhster retorted humorons.
Iy, “It Isn't expetly what you might
term A rullng passton., 1 k& to make

Pve made $100000, gnd now 1 want

not try to argue with mie. 'm a luna
will hinve my way, If 1
didn't go tearing off to Sobrante and
Join forces with Bill Geary, there (o
play the game, red or hinck, V'd feel
as If T had done something tow and
mean and small,  The boy's appealed
to me, and 1 have made my7 nnswer.

If I come back allve but broke, you
know In your heart you'll glve me the
| best Job you have*
| *Yon win,” poor Jerome admitted.
| “Hold the fob open 80 days, At
the end of that perfod I'll give you a
definite nnswer, Neddy,

“l1 solff excltement and ndventure

it, but there's more fun spending it |

to gn hlow 1t—and I'm p_nltiu to. Do |

nd proflt In
it to lonk-sen

Sohrante and 've Just

I'm llke nn old horeo
kneedeep In alralfa Just
won't tnke kindly to tha

dnked out
1w l
T T

"And like an ald hnrro, ron won't
he happy untll sou've sneaked through
A hole In the fenee te gof out Into n
stuhblefield  and Jorome
awore halfhenrtedly and promulgated
the trite proverh that lfe Is Just one
hinnk thing after the other—an In-
chonte mass of liver and disappolint.
ment!

"y wou find It s0 1" Wehster queried
rympnthetically

Suspecting that he was  helng
twitted. Jerome looked mp sharply,
prepared to wither Wehster with that
glanre. Bnt no, the man was ab=o
Intely sarfous whereiupon
realized the futllity of further argn-
ment and gave John Stunrt Wehsater
np for n total loss. Still, he could not
help amiling a8 he reflected how Weh.
ater hnd planned a year of quiet en-
Joyment and Fate had granted him
one hrief evening,. He marveled that
Wehgter conld be so Hght-hearted and
contented under the elreumstances,

Wehster read his thoughts,  “Good-
hye, old man” he sald, and extended
his hand. "Don't worry about
Allnh s always kind to fools, oy
friend: sorrow I8 never thelr portion.
In answering Bille's enll 1 have a feel-
Ing thut 1T am answering the eall of
a gFreat ndventare,"

gtarve™

Jerome

me,

He did nor know how truly he spnke,
of course, but If he had, that knowl-
edge would not have changed his an-
mwer,

CHAPTER 111,

The morning following his declegtion
to play the role of nngel o RBilly
Genry's minlng concession In Sohrante,
Jolhin Stunrt Wabster, llke Mr, Pepys,
wis up betlimes

Nine a'clock found him In the ofMee
of his friend Joe Dalngerfield, of the
Binghnm ongineering works, whers,
within the hour, he had In his charne-
teriztically declsive fashlon purchased
the mochinery for a ten-stamp will, " It
wis a nice order, and Dulngereld
wad delizhted.

“This Is going to cost you ahour half
your fortune, Jack.,” he informed Web-

ster when the order was fnally
muade ump
Webster grinned, “You don't sup-

pose I'm chump enough to pay for it
now, do you, Joe?" he queried,

“I'm gding first to scout the coun-
try and In the meantime keep all this
xtuff In your warehouse until 1T au-
thorize you by cable to shlp, when
yon cun Jdraw on me at sight for the
entire Involee with bill of Inding at-
tnehed, If, upon Investigation, I find
that this mine fsn't all my partner
thinks 1t 14, I'l cable 8 cancellation,
and you ecan tear that nfee fut order
up and forger 1"

From Dalngerfield’'s office Waehster
went forth to purchase o stenner
trunk. his roilway tieket and sleep-
ing car reservation—after which he
returnsd to his hotel and set ahout
packing for the fourney.

Old Neddy Jerome, as sonr and
cross n8 w setting bhen, aceompuanied
him In the taxicab to the statlon, loth
to let him escape and pleading to the
last, In a forlorn hope that Jack Web-
ster's better nanture would triuinph over
lils friendship and boylsh yeurning
for ndventure, He clung 1o Wehstor's
arm a8 they walked slowly down the
track and paused at the steps of the
car containing the wanderer's reserva-
rtion, just as a porter, carrying some
band baggage, passed them by, fol-
lowed by a girl In a green tallor-made
sult. A= she passed, John Stuart Web-
ster looked falrly Into her face, started
ns If hee-stung, and hastily lfted his
hut. The girl briefly returned his
serutiny with sudden interest, decided
she did not know him, and reproved
him with a glance that even passe old
Neddy Jerome did not fail to assiml-
lute,

“Wow, wow !" he murmured. “The
next time you try that, Johnny Web-
uter, be sure you're right—"

“Good land o Goshen, Nedidy," Web-
ster replied. “Fry me In bread
crumbs, If that 1sn't the same girl!
Let me go, Neddy, Quick! Good-bye,
old chap. I'm on my way."

“Nonsense! The traln doesn't pull
out for seven minutes yet, Who |s
she, John, and why does she exclte
you sot"

“Who (s she, yon anclient horse
thief? Why, If 1 have my way—and
I'm certalnly golng to try to have [t
—ghe's the futurs Mres, W."

“Alas! Poor Yorick, 1T knowed him
well," Jerome answered, "“Take a tip
from the old man, John., TI've heen
through the mill and 1 know, Never
marry a girl that ean freeze you with
a glance, It Isn't safe. By the way,
what's the falr charmer's oume?'

“I've got It down In my memorans
dum book, but T can't recall It this min-

ute—Spanish name™

“John, my dear bhoy, he eareful”
Neddy Jerome counseled, “Stick to
your own kind of people Ia this

—f—er-—# nice girl, John?
"How do T know—I menn, how dpre

you ask? Of course, she's nlee, Can't
you =ee she 8% And hesldes, why
should vou be sa fearful

"' have you understand, young

man, that T hnve eonsldernble Interest
in the girl you're golng to mwarry. By
the way, where did you grst meet this
girl? Who introduced you?

“T haven't met hor, and I've never
heen Introducsd.” Wehster .'llll'.;-lulh.--t,
and poured forth the tule of hig ad
venture on the train from Death val
ley, Neddy was very sympathetle,

"Well, no wonder she dldn't recop-
nize you when you saluted her to
night,” he agreed. “Thought you were
another brute of & man trying to make
a mash. By thunder, Juck, I'm afrald

| you made a mistnke when you shed

——wE————

vaur whiskers
clathes ™

“T don't eare what sha thinks, 1
found hor. I lost her, and I've found
her agaln: and I'm not golng to take
any further chances.”

The porter, having
charge's hngenge In her section, was
returning for another tip Webster
renched ont and accoxted him

“Henry.” he aald, “where d1d
that young Indy’'s hand

ina burtéd your old

dellverad hin

you
utow bag-
gage?”

“Lower Slx, Car Nine, saah”

"1 have o woakness for colored hova
who are nulck nt Agures,” Webster de
clared, nnid dismissed the porter with
the gratulty. He torned to Jerome,
“Neddy, T feel that I am sanswering
the eall to n great adventurs,” he de-
ciarmd =olemnly,

“I knaw t, Jark, Good-bye, son,
and’God bless you. If yvour fit of in-
sanlty passes within ™ Mys, cable
me wnd if you're broke, stiek the Co-
lorado Con, for the cable tolls™

“Good old wagon " Wehster replied
affectionntely, Then he shook hands
and cllmbed aboard the truln. The
Instant he disappeared In the vestl.

bule, however, Novldy Jerome wasddled

“I'm Old Enough to de Your Father”™

rispldly down the track o Car §,
cllmbed abonrd, and made his wany to
Lower i, The voung Indy fn the green
tallor-made sult was there, looking
1dly out of the window,

Young lady,"” Jerome begnn, "may
I presume to address vou for a mo-
ment on a matter of great linportance
to you? Dan't he afrald of me, my
dear, I'm ald anough to be your fa.
ther, and hesides, 'm one of toe nicest
i men you ever met"

She eould not  forhear a
“Very well, sir" she replied.

Neddy Jerowe produeed a pencl] snd
card.
card,” he plended, “and I'll telegraph
whut I want to sav to vou, There'll
be A man coming through this eur In
a minute, and 1 don’t want him to see
me here, Please trust me, young
lady."

The young ludy did not trust him,
however, althnugli she wrote on the
eard, Jerome thanked her and fled
ns fast as his far old legs could car-
ry him. Under the statlon are he
rend the card.

“"Henrlettn Wilkins,” he murmured.
“By the gods, one would never sus-
pect a name Hke that belonged to a
foce llke that, By jingo, It would be
strange If that madman persuaded her
to marey him. I hope he does. [If
I'm any judge of charscter, Jack Wab.
ater won't be cruel enough to chaln
that vislon to Sohrante; and besides,
she's lHable ro make hlin decide who's
most populiir with him—Henrletta or
Billy Geary. If she docs, I''l play
Geary to lose. Well! Neoeilk must
when the devil dreives” And he en-
tered the statlon telegraph office and
commenced to write,

An hour Inter Miss Dolores Ruey,
allns Henrletta Wilking, was hunded
this remarkably verbose and truly
candid telegram:

“Miss Henrietta Wilkins, Lower 8,
Car 9. on board train 24

“Do you recall the hewhiskered,
ragged iodividual yon met on the 8,
P, L. A & 8 L tealn In Death wval
ley ten dnyes ago? He Hifted his hat
to you tonight, and you almost killed
him with a look, It did not occur to
him that son wounld not recognize him
disgulsed ns a gentleman, and he 1ft-
od hig bat on fmpulse, Do not hold 1t
ngalnst him, The sight of you pgaln
set his reason tottering on its thirone,
and he told me his snd srory

smile.

“This mnan, John Stuart Wehster, s
wonlthy, single, forty, fine and crazy
g8 & March hare. He (s tn love with
you, You might do worse than fall In
love with him, He s the best mining
engineer in the world, and he I8 now
nhoard the same tenin with you, en
route to New Orleans, thence to take
the stenmer to Buenaventurs, Sobran
te, O, A, where he I8 10 meet another
linntle and hole In the
ground. 1 do not want him to go to
Sobrante, If you marey him, he will
not, If vou do not marey yon
stlll might arrange to mpke him lsten
o reason If you ecan Indoee him to
come o work for me within the pext
L] -|.-:.\'-1

Hounee o

him,

whether you marery him or
not, I will give yon 35000 the duy he
reports on the job. 'lease benr In
mimd that he doos not know [ nm do-
Ing this, If he did, he would kill me,
but business (8 business, and this 1s a
platn business proposition, 1 am put-
ting you wise, g0 yon will know your
power and can exercise it If you care

| gltuation, and the more she

“Mense write your name on this |

to enrn the money. If not, please fors
get about It. At nny rate, please de
me the favor to communlente with me
on the subject. If nt all Interested

“Jdward P, Jorome, President Colos
rmdo Consolidated Mines, Ltd, Care
Engineers’ Club"

The girl read and rerend this tele
gram severnl times, and presently &
slow little smile commonced to creep
around the corners of her adorable
mouth.

"1 belleve that amazing old gentle
man la absolotely  dependable,” was
the declsion at which she ultimately
areived, and enlllng for a telegraph
blunk, she wired the old schemer :

“Five thonsand not enough money.
Make It £10000 and I will guarantes
1o deliver the man within 90 days. I
stny on this train to New Orlenans

YHENRIETTA®

That telegram arrived at the Engle
neers' clubh about midnlght, and pur-
suant to Instructions, the night bar
keoper read It and ‘phoned the con-
tents to Neddy Jerome, who prompts
Iy telephoned hix tele
griph oMee, and then sat on the edge
of his bhed., scratching hils nnd
mediinting,

“That's a remarkable young woimns
an,” he declded, “and business to her
finger tips. Well, I've done my part,
and It's now up to Jack Wehsuter to
protect himself in the clinches and
brenknways”

Albout dnylight a black hand passed
Neddy Jerome's reply  through the
herth curtains to Dolores Iuey, She
rend :

r«-:d ¥y to the

Tosn

“Accent. When you dellver the
goods, communleate with me and get
Your money.
“JEROMB."

8he snuggled back among the pll-
lows and considered the varfous as-
pects of this nnnzing contriet which
gshe had undertaken with n perfect
stranger, Hour after hour she law
there, thinking over this preposterouns
welghed
it, the mare Interesting and attractive
the proposition appenred, ut one
consideration’ troubled  her, How
wonuld the unknown Enlght mannge an
lutroduction? Or, If he fulled to man-
age 1t, how was she to overcome that
obstnele?

“Oh, dear,” she murmured, *“1 do
hope he's hrave ™
She pecd not hnve worrled., Hours

hefore, the ohlect of her thought had

settled nll that to his complete

sutisfuction, and ns n consequence wnas

sleeping pencefully  and galning

strength for whatever of fortune, good

or 11, the morrow might bring forth.
(To be continued)
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American Buys Franklin Portralt.

A portraft of Benlamin Franklin,
painted In Puris In 1778 by Joseph Si-
frede Duplessis, and showing him as
the Ameriean  ambassador whom
Parislans of that period knew, hns ar-
rived In this country, the property of
Michael Friedsam, the New York Eve
ning Post stutes, Franklln presented
the portrait to the Freres Perler, en
gineers and owners of the Challlot fire
engine, when he left France, and It
was from the Perler family that Mr,
Friedsam purchazed [t this year.

The portralt, whose gorgeous frame
of the perlod Is earved {n the form of a
serpent, s sald to he tvpleal of the
best work of Duplessis, who wus mnde
a member of the academy In 1774, and
was later appointed conservator of the
musenm of Versallles, In Versallles in
u street ealled Duplessls, und a stal e
of him stands o a publle square of the
city.

Sea-lsland Cotton.

Practically all of the sen-l1sland cots
ton s produced in the states of
Georgla, Florida and South Carolina,
the flnest coming from the chaln of 18l
unds off the Carollng const, It Is well
nmned  sea-igland cotton, as when
grown away from the cosst the fiber
rapidly degenerates Into upland eot-
ton unless seed grown In the islnnds |8
obtalned for planting successive crops,

Learned Her Lesson,

A friend of ours was a collector for
A lodge, His little daughter was in
the huhit of accepting pennies from
the members, Her mother chastised
her and told her she must not accopt
pennles any more. So the next day,
when one of the members offered her
a penny, she sald: “I ecan't tuke pen-
nies: I ean only take nlckels and
dimes,"—Exchange.

The Sowing.

Fvery harvest looks back fto a snws
Ing, every frult to a seed Ench golds
en-whented Oetober pre-supposes [ ]
grainsowing May: logle, comnmone
pluce and Inevitahle, In conditions ma-
terial, Bar humanity 18 not 20 inclined
to recognize the fact, or to apprecinfe
the meuning of the fact In conditions
intellectual, moral, human,~—Churles ¥,
Thwing.

Next Morning the Loaves Had Twe,

A haker of raisin bread whose prod-
net got shyer und shyer or ralsins ons
dany recelved  this  sareastic lotter:
"Herewith T hasten to réturn & ralsin
which 1 found in a loof bhought on yvonp
premises this morning that
you have not Infonvenienced ln
any U8 temuporury loss, I res
muin,

IM'rusting
been
wny hy

eld,

The Whale as an Eater.

The whale rarely, If ever swinllows
anything larger than a herring. Al
though the head Is of enormous dlze,
from one-quarter to one-third length

of the body, snd the mouth fifteen to
twenty feet long and six to elght feet
wide, the opening of the gullet L not
larger than a man's fst,




